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N famous York city a farmer did dwell, 
Who was beloved of his neighbours full well 
He had a wife that was virtuous and fair, 
And by her he had a young child every year, 
In ſeven years time fix children they bad, 
Which made both the father and mother's heart glad ; 
But in alittle time as we do bear ſay, | 
| This farmer in wealth and ſtock did decay. - 
Although that once he had riches great ſtore, 
Ia a little time after he quickly grow poor; 
b He ſtrove all that he could, alas ! could-not thrive, 
Nor hardly could keep his poor children alive. 
But children came faſter than filver and gold, 
For his wife ſhe conceived again as I am told; 
And when her time came, in hard travel the fell 
But if you will mind a ſtrange ſtory I'll tell. 
A rich noble knight he did chance to ride by, 
| And hearing the woman to ſhriek and to cry; 
Hille being well learned in planets and ſigus, 
Did look into a book which did puzzle his mind. 

For the more he did look, the more he did read, 
And found the fates this young child had decreed 
Who was born in that houſe that ſame hour and tide, 
He found it was ſhe muſt be his ſweet bride. 

But judge how the knight was diſturbed in mind, 
When he in that book his own fortune did find : 
He quickly rode home, but was ſorely oppreſt, 
From that very moment he could have no reſt. 

All night be did tumble and toſs in his bed, 

And very ſtrange projects did come in his head; 
Then he was reſolved very quickly inde d, 
To alter that fortune he found was decreed. 

With a murdering heart next mornigne he roſe, 

And to the houſe of the farmer he goes; 
Then aſked the man, with a heart full of ſpight, 
If the child was alive that was born laſt night ? 

' Worthy fir, ſays the farmer, Altho' Jam poor, 
T had one born laſt night, and fix long before: 
Four ſons and three daughters I now have alive, 
Which are all in good health and likely to thrive. 
The knight he replied, If ſeven you have, 

Let me have the youngeſt VI! keep her moſt brave, 

, For you very well with one daughter may part, 
Which if you will grant, I will make her my heir, 

For I amaknight of noble degree, 

And if you will part with this child unto me, 
Full three hundied pounds Ito you will give, 
When I from your hands your daughter receive. 

The father and mother with tears in their eyes, 
Did hear this kind proffer, and were in ſurprize ; 
And ſecing the knight was fo noble and gay, 

Preſented the infant unto him that day. 
But they ſpake unto him with words very mild, 

We beſeech you, good ſir, to be kind to our child, 
You need not fear it, the knight he did ſay, 
For I will maintain her moſt gallant and gay. 

Then with this ſweet baby away he did ride, 
Vntil that he came to a broad river ſide, 

With cruelty bent he reſolved indeed, 

To drown the young infant that moment with ſpeed, 

Says he, if you live you muit be my wife, | 
But I am reſolved to bercave you of your life ; 

For till you are dead I no other can have, 
Therefore you ſhall ly in a watery grive 

In ſpeaking theſe words that ſame moment they ſay, 
He fluog the young babe in the river ſtraightway, 
And being well pleaſed when thus he bad done; 
Did leap on kis horſe and did quickly ride home, 

But mind how good fortune did her provide, 

For the child was drove ſafe on her back by the tide, 
Where was a man fiſhing, as fortune would have, 


Who ſaw the child floationg, upon a ſalt wave. 
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He ſoon took her up but he was in amaze, 
He kiſs'd her and preſt her and on her did gaze: 
And ſeeing he e er had a child in his life, 

He preſently carried her home to bis wife. 

His wife ſhe was pleaſed the child for to ſee, 
And ſaid, My dear huſband be ruled by me; 
Since we have no child, if you'll Jet me alone, 
We'll keep the ſweet baby and call it our own. 

The good man conſented, as I have been told, 
And fpared for neither good filver nor gold, 
Uatil ſhe was aged eleven full years, 

And then her fair beauty began to appear. 
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Tk fiſherman he was one time at an inn, 
With ſeveral gentleman drinking with him, 
His wife ſent this girl to call the goodman home, 
But when ſhe into the drinking-room came. 
The gentlemen all were amazed to ſce, 
The fiſherman's daughter ſo full of beauty, 
They aſked him preſently if ſhe was his own ? 
Who told the whole ſtory before he went home. 
As I was a fiſhing within my own pond, - 
One Monday morning this ſweet baby I found; 
Tis eleven years paſt ſince her life I di ſave, 
Or elſe ſhe had lain in a watery grave. 
The cruel knight was in the ſame company, 
And hearing the fiſherman tell the ſtory, 
Was vexed to the heart to fee her alive, 
And how to deſtroy her again did contrive. 
then ſpoke the vile knight, and to him he ſaid. 
If that you will part with this pretty young maid, 
I'll give you whatever your can heart deviſe, 
For ſhe in good time to riches ſhall riſe, 
The fiſherman anſwered with modeſt grace, 
I cannot ualeſs my dear wife were in this place; 
Get firſt her conſent, you ſhall have it for me, 
And then to go with you, good fir, ſhe is free. 
"Hi got the wite's leave and the girl with him went, 
But little they thought of his cruel intent, | 
He kept het a month very bravely they lay, 


.And then he contrived to make her away, 


For he had a brother in fair Lancaſhire, 

A noble rich man worth two thouſand a year ; 
He ſent this young girl unto him with ſpeed, 
In hopes he would act a molt barbarous deed. 

He ſent a man with her likewiſe, as they ſay, 
But as they did lodge in an ion by the way, 

A thief in the houſe with an evil intent, 
To rob the portmanteau immediately went : 

But the thief was amazed when he could nct find, 
No clothes, gold nor filver, nor ought to his mind 
But only a letter, the which he did read, : 
And ſoon pur an end to the barbarous deed. 

The cruel knight wrote to his brother that day, 
To make this innocent damſel away, 
With ſword or with poiſon that very ſame night, 
And not let her live till the next morn's light. 

When the thief read the letter he had ſo much grace, 
To tear it and write in the very ſame place 
Dear brother, receive this young maiden from me, 
And bring ber vp as aflady ſhould be, 

Let her have good learning, dear brother, I pray, 
Let ſervants attei;d her by night and by day, 

For ſhe is a lady of noble great worth, 
A nobler lady ne'er lived in the north. 

Let her have good. learning, dear brother, I pcay, 

And I for the ſame will ſufficently pay: 

So loving brother, my letter [ end. 

. Subſcribing myſelt your brother and friend. 
The maid and her ſervant were both innocents 


NN OOO tat Oat MN MN 


And onward their journey next morning they went, 
Before the ſun ſet to the knight they did come, 


The girl was attended moſt bravely indeed, 
With men and with maids to ſerve her at need: 
Where ſhe did continue a whole twelve month's ſpace, 
Till this cruel knight did come to the place. 

As he and his brother together did talk, 

He ſpy'd the young maid in the garden to walk, 
She looked moſt beautiful pleaſant and gay, 
Like to fair Aurora, the goddeſs of May. 

He was in a paſſion when her he did "ſpy, 
And faid very angrily, brother, O! why ? 

Pray did you not as in a letter I wrote? 
His brother replied, It was done every bit. 

No no, ſaid the knight, It is not I ſee, 
Therefore the (hall back again go with me; 

But his brother did ſhew him the letter that day, 
Then he was argazed but nothing did ſay, 
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8 aſter this knight tou this maid away, 

And with her did ride till they came to the ſea; 
Then looking upon her with anger and ſpight, 

He ſpoke to the virgin and bade her alight: 

The maid from her horſe immediately went, 
And trembled to think what it was that he meant. 
Ne'er tremble, ſaid he, for this hour is your laſt, 
Then pull off your clothes I command you in haſte, 

This virgin with tears on her knees did reply, 
Oh! what have I done, fir that now I mult die! 

Oh ! let me but know how I did you offend ? 
I'll ſtudy each hour to make you amends. 
Oh ! ſpare but my life, and I'll wander the earth, 


He hearing the pitiful moan ſhe did make, 
Then from his own finger a ring he did take ; 
And taen to this maiden in anger did fay, 
This riog io the water ['ll now throw away; 
Pray look on it well for the poſe is plain, 
| And when you ſhall ſce it you may know it again, 
I charge you tor life never to come in my fight 
For i#you-dol will owe you ſome ſpight, 
Unleſs that you bring this ring unto me, 
With that he did let the ring drop in the ſea, 
Which when he had done from the maid he did go, 
And left her to wander in lorrow and wo: | 
She ramibled all night at laſt did eſpy, - 
A homely poor cottage and to it did by. 
Being hungry and cold with a mind full of grief, 
She went to the cottage and aſked relief, 
The people raliev'd her, and the very next day 
They got her a ſervice as I did hear ſay, 

At a nobleman's houſe not far from that place, 
Where ſhe did behave herſelf with a modeſt grace, 
She was a cook maid and forgot all things paſt, , 
As ſhe a fiſh dinner was dreſſing on haſte. 

And opening the head of a cod as they ſay, 
She found a rich ring and was ſtruck in amaze, 
And ſhe upon it with wonder did gaze; 

And viewing it well ſhe did find it to be. 

The very ſame ring the knight threw in the ſea; 
She ſmil'd when ſhe ſaw it, and bleſt her kind fate, 
But to no creature the ſecret did relate, 

The maid in her place did all maids excel, 

That the lady took notice and loved her well; 

Said that The was born of a noble degree, 

And took her own chief companion to be, 

The hard hearted knight to the place he came, 
A liule time after with perſons of fame, 

But ſtruck to the heart when he did behold 
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Where the ſervant did leave her and returned home. 


And never come near you, ſir, whiſe I have breaths - 
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FI. The Cruel Knight and the Farmer's 'Daught 


II. The New Way of Gilderoy 
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This charming young virgin in trappings of gold z 
Then he aſked the — by grant him 5" et 
And faid *twas to walk with that virgin alone, 
The lady conſented, and told the young maid, x 
Who quickly agreed but was ſorely afraid, 5 
When firſt he did meet her, Strumpet, ſaid he, —* 

Pray, did not I charge you ne'er to ſee me; | 

This hour is your laſt, to the wortd bid good - night; 
For being ſo bold to appear in my ſight: . 

Says ſhe, In the ſea, fir, you flung you own ring- 
And bid me ne'er fee you unleſs | could bring 

That ring unto you, and I have it by me, 

Behold its the ſame that you threwin the ſea, 

When the knight ſaw the ring he did fly to her arms, ? 
He kiſs'd her and ſwore ſhe'd a million of charms z 

Says he, Charming creature, I pray pardoa me, 

Who often contrived the ruin of thee : 

Tis in vain to alter hat fate doth decree, f 
For find you are born my ſweet bride to be, 

Then married they were as I do hear ſay, 

And now ſhe's a lady moſt gallant and gay, 

Then he quickly unto her parents did habe. | 
Where the knight told the ſtory of all that was paſt ; 

But aſked both their pardons upon his bare knee, 
Which they gave and rejoiced their daughter to ſee: 
Then they tor the fiſherman and his wife ſent, 

And for their paſt trouble did give them content 

But there was great joy by all that did ſee, , g 
The farmer's young daughter a lady to be. 
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An could I now but fit 
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1 _ unconcern'd * when 
our infant beauty coul 
No happineſs nor pain 


When I this dawning did admire, 
And prais'd the coming-day, 

I little thought that riſing fire 
Would take my reſt away. 


Your charms in barmleſs childhood lay, 
As metals in a mine, 


Age from no face takes more away, 
Than youth conceal'd in thine, 2 


But as your charms inſenſibly 
To their perfection preſt 

So love as unperceiv'd did fly, 
And center'd in my breaſt. 


My paſſion with your beauty grew, E- 


While Cupid at my heart, 
Still as his Mother favour'd you, 
Threw a new flaming dart. 
Each gloried in their wanton part : 
To make a lover, he | "5; 


Employ'd the utmoſt of his art; 
To make a beauty, ſhe. 
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